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me HE Sea is the moft Vaf, of 
sof) all the vifible Objects of 
Nature: And, when the 
Wind adds Difturbance, 
and Moticn, to its Immen- 
fity, There is nothing, that 
feems {o Dreadfully propor- 
tion’d to the Greatnels of its 
“wr. eit Almighty Creator ! — Yer, 
aR PRC Dee We|} as the Art of the Painter 
——smn= gives us a fenfible Delight, 
from the Reprefentation of Profpects, of Creatures, or 
of Actions, which, in their Natures, are Productive of 
Horror ; fo, we are never more pleas’d, by any De- 
{criptions, in Poetry, than by Thofe, which fer be- 
fore us the ftrongeft, and livelieft Pictures, of Ship- 
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wrecks, and Storms at Sea: Whether itis, thatthe Soul — 


exults, and prides it felf, in a Confcioufnefs of its 
own Capacity, to meve, and conceive, fo greatly? — 
Or, That we derive a fharper Tafte, and Enjoyment, of 
our own Safety, from a Comparifon, with thofe repre- 
fented Dangers? 


ALL the Poets, Ancient, and Modern, have been 
fond of raifing Tempefts ; wherein, for the moft Parr, 
their own Time, has been caft-away,: For, they have 
featter'd, and weaken'd, the Terror, they defign’d to 
ancreafe, by throwing together 4/7 the Images that cc- 
curr’d, rather than felecting the moft Effentia/, and Jm- 
prefive: By means of which perplexing, and incon- 

 fiftent, Variety, their Reader’s Imagination finds Relief ; 
from not clearly di/cerning their Obje&, through the 
‘Duff, which they have rais‘d about it, 


IT has been obferv’d, by the Admirers of He. 
mer, That there is 2 Similhinde, between His man- 
ner of Thinking, andthat of David, and Solomon, ad 
others of the Hebrew Writers, .whe ow'd their Excel- 
lence to the Infpiration of the Holy Spirit, — Me- 
thinks, this Remark, which is much to rhe Honour of 
what immortal Greek, may gather fome New Forte 
if we confider Homer’s Defcription of a Tempett, 
which Longinus was fo juftly charm'’d with, and com- 
pare it with that of David, in the 107th Pfalm, which 
has often been mention’d with Wonder, by the Cré- 
ticks, of our own, and foreign Nations. — Borh the 
Verfions are New : Bat Both the Originals are inimi- 
sable. —_] begin with Thar of the P/aimi/t. 
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They, who in Ships, the Sea’s valt Depths defcend, 
And, o'er the wary World, their Paffage bend ; 
They, (more than All) their GOD's Great Works 
(difcern, 
And ‘midft th’ anfathom’d Deep, his Wenders learn , 
There, from {mooth Calms,on fudden Storms, they rife ! 
Hang on the horrid Surge, and Skim the Skies ! 
Now, high as Heaven, they climb their dreadful Way : 
Now, tink, im guiphy Slants, and lofe the Day! 
* Giddy, they reel ; t0 Srovot the frightful Sreep 5 
And tkeir Souls melt amid the founding Sweep # 
+ Flelple[s, they cling to what fupports them, first, 
And o'er ’em feel the breaking Billows burkt. 
Then, to their lat, ALMIGHTY Hope, they cry; 
Who hears, avd marks them, witha pitying Eye: 
HE bids the Storm be huth'd — The WINDS obey : 
And the aw'd WAVES, in filence, fiirink away! 


N O W follows Homer, with a Terror, and a Ma- — 


icky, which leave it almoft doubtful, to which of 
thefe Great Poets the Victory fhou’d be afcrib’d ; bur, 
Certain, beyond all Queftion, —~ That no other has 


_ equall’d Either of them. 


O’cr the broad Sca the driving Tempefts fpreads, 
And founding Surges [well their {weeping Heads, 
Upwards, Immenfe, the Liquid Mountains flow ; 
And thade the diffant Ship, that climbs, below ! 
Down her wafh’d Decks the white'ning Foam rolls o'er: 
And the big Blafts thro’ burfting Canvas, rear ! 
Back flrink, the Sailors fiom the briny Grave: 

And fee pale Death, prefs clofe on every Wave ! 


WE fee here no Time loft, in enumerating /itt/e 
Particulars, All the Great, and Striking, Circum- 
ftances are thrown forward, in their proper Lights : 
But nothing is added, That can either diminifi, or 
diftra®, the Apprehenfion. — | have plac’d thele two 
admirable Defcriptions thus oprofite to each other, 
That fome of our fafhionable Applauders of Homer, 
may fee his Sublimity more than match’d, in thé 
Works of a Poet they have feldom heard of : And, that 
they, who are, fuftly, his Admirers, may find Caufe to 
efteem him, yet more, by obferving how near he 
comes, to One, whon GOD was pleas‘d, after a 
peculiar manner, to infpire, and delig!¢- in, 
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WHILE Lam upon this Subjed, it falls natu- 
rally in my way, to recolle& a Letter, that was lately 
fent me, by a Gentleman, who Writ the Particulars of 
the Story from the Mouth of a Perfon, who was, him- 
felf, an Eye-witnels. 


Toth AutHOR of the PLain-DEALER. 


Will’s-Coffee-Houfe, Cornhill. 
SIR, 

Y OU appear, by fome of your Writings, to be 

fo heartily a Lover of the Trade, and Profpe- 
rity, of your Country, that I perfwade my felf you 
muft of Neceffiry, be a Well-wifher to the boneft 
Sailors: A Set of Men, who at the continual Ha- 
zard of their Lives, contribute their Toil, and their 
Skill, to the Power, and Grandeur of the Nation: 
And, who, allowing to Themfelves no Leifure for 
Luxury, furnifh Means, norwithftanding, co. main- 
tain, the Luxury of other Peopl:, — The Sailors, to 
be fhort, are a Race of open-hearred, gallant, 
Thinkers, who retain the Plainnefs, the uncorrupt- 
ed Sincerity, -and blunt Speeses of fturdy Vertue, 
which diftinguifh’d our Foretathers ; and which O/d 
England has, fo often, trinmph’d by, in Times, 
whofe Cuftoms we rather ‘udmire, than imitate. — 
Whatever, therefore, relates, in a very extraordi- 
nary Manner, to the Good, or fi Fertune, of ‘any of 
this ufeful, and worthy, Race, of your Kindred Plain 
Dealers, I promife my felf, you will take Pleafure 
ro diftinguifh, by allowing it a Place in your 
Parer, - | 


‘ THE Ship Boueiva, of Londén, of Burthen abour 
250 Tun, Captain Brooks, Commander ; fer fail, 
from the Coaft of Holiand, on the 25th of November 
laft ; having two Pilots, one Englifh, and the other 
Dutch: And his Wife was on board, with him. 


* THE Day had been fair, and clear ; but, in 
the Evening, about Six, it blew hard, at South and 
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and continu'd for abour Seven Hours, veering ro 
the Weft, and North and by Weft: During which 
the Ship was frranded, off of Enchuyfen, in the Texel. 
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‘ IN order to fave themfelves, if poffible, the Men 
got all into the Long-Boar, and were juft ready to 
put off: But, not having their Captain among them, 
they call’d to him to haften down ; becaufe the Sea 
ran fo high, that it broke over the Boat, and indan- 
gerd her beating to Pieces, againft the Side of the 


perilous, Point of Time, recollecting that his Wife 
was Sea-fick, in the Cabin, cou’d nor bear rhe un- 
generous Thought of endeavouring to fave himfelf, 
without her, and was earneftly labouring to bring 
ber along with him. — Burt, fhe, who had heard 
the Men cry out, That the Boat wou'd fink, under 
the Weight of two Perfons more, embrac’d him 
pailionately, and refus’d to go. — She wept, and 
told him, in the moft moving manner, That a %- 
man, in {uch an Extremity, wou'd prove a dangerous 
Incumberance. She implor’d him not to think of Di- 
viding his Care; but to employ it all for Preferva- 
tion of his fingle Life, much dearer to her, than 
ber own was, 
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‘FOR fome Time, he prefs’d her, in vain 3 bur 
prevail’d with her, at length, to come up with him 
upon Deck; where the firft Obfervation they made, 
was, That the Boat was out of Sight; having been 
beaten off, by the Force of the Swell, that rofe, be- 
tween her, and the Veffel. 
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by Weft. The Gale increas’d, into a violent Storm, © 


itranded Veffe], — The Captain, in this nice, and © 





HE was Gazing, Specchlefs, on her Face, in 
* Defpair, which he found no Words, to utter, whey 
‘ a Billow, breaking over the Midfhip, wafh’d him 
* headlong, into the Sea ; and left ber, fhrieking, and 
‘ alone, behind him, in a Condition fo far /e/s fup- 
* portable than-his, that, after a Succeffion of the bir- 
* cereft Out-cries, fhe fell forward, in a Swoon, and 
* funk, fenflefs, after him. 


‘ THE Boat, in the meah Time, endeavour'd to 
* return ro the Ship ; and paffing, providentially riear 
* their Captain, who Was yet faintly Swiming, the 
‘ Men difcern’d him, in the Sea, and took him up, 
© quite Spent, and Speechlefs: In which Condition, 
* they leid him in che Bottom of the Boat ; and com- 
‘ ing along the Ship's Side, one of the Sailors, look- 
‘ ing up, faw fomething, like a Woman, with her 
‘* Arms, and Cloaths, entangled in the Shrouds. 


_* THIS Woman was the Captain's Wife; who, 
“in the Moment of her falling ferward, had been 
* fav'd, and fupported, againft thar Part of the Rig- 
‘ ging! — She was ftillin a Swoon, and infenfible ; 
* but fo belov’d by the Marriners, that they redou- 
© bled their Efforts to ger Aboard, that they might 
© have ic in their Powerto fave her; And they were 
© fo Fortunate, in their Humanity, that they found 
€ Means to lift her into the Boat: Where they laid 
‘ her, Dead in al’ Appearance, by her Husband, who 
* was in the fame Condition. 


‘ THEY put off, again; and, with great Diffi- 
* culty, got afhore, upon one of the Iflands, in the 
© Texel; where the Captain, coming to himfelf, told 
© his Men, That they wou'd have done more kindly, 
¢ had they ler him perifh in the Sea ; fince the Life, 
© they had forc’d upon him, muft for ever be imbi:- 
© ter'd, by the Memory of Her unhappy End, for whofe 
‘ Sake only, He had-thought it worth his withing 


© for. — His Wife, was now recovering ; and near 


© enough to hear, and anfwer, this noble Inftance of his 
‘ Tendernefs, — They flew, aftonifh’d, and quite loft 
© in Exftacy, into each other’s Arms — And it is eafier 
© to imagine, than deferibe, what they thought, and 
© faid, on fo tranfporting an Occafion? ns 


©“ LET me only add, That this Relation was 
¢ faithfully taken, from the Mouth of a Gentleman, 
¢ who was an Eye-Witnefs, of the miraculous, and 
¢ providential, Particulars, ——. I am, 


SIR, 


Your moft bumble Servant, 


G.— B—~—. iP 





ADVERTISEMENT. 


Juft Publifh’d, and Ready to be Deliver’d to 


the Sugscrisers (by S. Richardfin, in 
Salishury-Court, Fleet-freet.) | 


ME MOIR S of the Reigns of FRANCIS II. 
' and CH ARLES IX. of France. Contain- 
ing a Particular Account of the Three Firft Civil Wars, 
Raifed and Carried on by the Huguenots in that King- 
dom. Wherein the moft Remarkable Paffages in the 
Reigns of King HE NRT VIII. of England, Queen 
ELIZABETH, and the Unfortunarce MART Queen 
of Scots, are fet in a True Light. By AZICHAEL 
de CASTELNAUV, Lord. of Mauvifiere, &c. who was 
Ambaffador for Ten Years at: the Court of Queen 
Elizabeth, and principally concern’d in the Secret Tran- 
Jatisens of thofe Times. Done into Englifh by a Gen- 
tleman, and publifh’d for his Benefic. 
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